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reading and would like to say something, but as
her sister sets the spinning-wheel whirring again
at once, she wets her finger and goes on reading.
Marke is still a little childish, unconfirmed,
whereas Eeva is nearly grown-up.

The sole materials of which their mood is
composed are the happenings in their little lives
and surroundings. When summer wanes, torches
are lit in the evenings and winter is nigh. They
see this repeated year after year and meanwhile
find themselves growing up. Mother died the
autumn before last, about this time; Maija now
makes herself at home in the house, goes freely to
the storerooms and attics and is going to have a
baby; father is always drunk. The nicest time
was the year after mother's death; father was
nearly always away and when he came home he
did not beat them as he used to beat mother.
Eeva had the keys and clung to them so well that
the cupper-woman got very little at that time
even though she was always prowling around the
farm. The cupper-woman talks familiarly to
father and has never been afraid of him even
when he is angry.

Marke let the book sink to her lap and tried to
talk to her sister.

cc Where's father again?"

" At Ollila, I suppose."

"Why is Loviisa always here? Why is she
always laughing like that at father? "